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REHABILITATED BY COMPARISON. 


Uncre Sam. — Mr. Hayes, I want to apologize. I used to consider you about the weakest specimen of a President we ever had: 
but I ’ve changed-my mind lately! 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


T May seem strange that an American Heiress should want a bankrupt 
European nobleman for a husband; but recent events have left no 
room for doubt that some American heiresses, at least, are willing to 

buy that variety of live-stock even at a fancy price. Let us take this 
occasion — or improve this occasion, as the old divines used to say — to 
warn such young ladies that they are in danger of making a bad bargain. 
It is our deliberate judgement that the poverty-stricken European noble- 
man is about the worst investment in the market at the present- time — 
in fact, that the continental noble is not worth a continental cent. 


* . * 

No wild-cat land company out West could be a worse investment — 
nay, could be so bad an investment. For the wild-cat speculator can do 
no more than take your money from you; but the titled foreigner who 
weds for gold takes away not only the money of his victim but her happi- 
ness and her self-respect — and very likely what she values more than 
either, her diamonds, if he can get them. Picture to yourself such 
moral and material destitution — a real American heiress, with no 
happiness, no self-respect, and no diamonds to wear to breakfast! Can 
such affliction be mitigated to her by the mere reflection that she is a 
Countess or a Duchess or even a Princess, and that somewhere — at 
Monaco or Monte Carlo — she has a proud and contented husband, dili- 
gently engaged in “blowing in,” as the vulgar phrase it, at the faro table 
or where the roulette wheel rattles, the fortune which her father labo- 
riously acquired in cornering wheat or wrecking railroads? There is small 
joy for the deserted heiress in gazing upon her own visiting cards, even 
though they bear above her name a ducal coronet. 


* 
* * 


The truth 1s, there is a general misunderstanding in what may be 
called, for purposes of convenience, heiress circles, about this whole 
business of buying nobles. Should these lines meet the eye of any stray 
heiress, we trust they may, be the means of giving her a clear idea of the 
character of the market in which she presumably desires to buy. But 
first we should explain why it is that an American heiress wants to buy 
the nobleman — for, as we remarked before, it seems a strange and 
perverted taste. The heiress’s father has made his millions, let us sup- 
pose, in wheat, or in watered railroad stock, or perhaps he has struck oil 
in Pennsylvania or gold in Californix. In any case, his life has been 
given to the acquisition and care of his millions, and he has never dreamed 
that life held any thing more for him. 

* a * 

But the heiress has neither to get nor to keep millions, Her 
business is to spend money. And after she has spent money ‘for a few 
years, she finds out that this employment does not satisfy all her ambition 
and aspiration. When she has bought all the things she wants or thinks 
she wants, buying becomes a bore. She grows as sick of buying as poor 
people grow of going without buying. She sees that she must have some- 
thing more than this to occupy her; to give her an interest in existence. 
But what else is there that she has not ? Social Position ! Of course, she 
has whatever glory of this sort she may desire, a¢ Aome. There may be 
some peculiar people, with peculiar standards of breeding and education, 
who do not care for her society, in spite of her millions, But what is 
that to her ? She does not care for them. 


* ” * 

Abroad, the case is different. She has had some knowledge, in her 
European tours, of a society which has never thought of taking her to its 
heart, It has received her, perhaps; for millionaire papas are a good in- 
troduction all over the civilized world, and a straight tip on the stock 
market appeals to the proudest of impoverished noblemen. But she has 
been received only as an outsider, as one who has no right in the sacred 
circle — as a spectator of its grandeur, and not a participant in its glory. 
Here, then, is a field for both aspiration and ambition. Here is some- 
thing left unconquered — one conquest that the Millions have not yet 


achieved. If she can enter this society ; be not only in it, but of it, she 
will feel that life is worth living. 
* “ * 

And so she buys her nobleman. And what a purchase he is! Of 
course he must be riddled with debts, as the French phrase has it, and 
bankrupt in reputation as well as in money, before he will consent to 
marry an untitled woman, American, French or German. It is, there- 
fore, pretty safe to put him down for a rascal — and to have a rascal for 
a husband is not the best luck in the world. And yet this is, in a certain 
way, the least objectionable side of the transaction, considered as a trans- 
action. For the worst of it is that the heiress, in buying him, thinks she 
is buying something which he well knows he can never deliver — that 
same Social Position for which she is willing to throw her father’s millions 
of good American dollars to the money-lenders of Paris, London and 
Vienna, and to the croupzers of the Continental gambling houses. 

* . * 

Even were he willing to carry out his bargain, he could not do it. 
If the wife who has bought him bears him children, they will partake of 
his nobility —- that is, his technical ayd commercial nobility. But his 
wife, though she has the legal right to call herself Countess, Marchioness, 
Duchess, Princess or what not, is still, to the society in which he is born, 
no more than a commoner married toa nobleman, ‘They may receive 
her, as a necessary and unavoidable encumbrance of her liege lord; but 
they will never accept her as one of themselves; unless she is clever 
enough, wise enough, strong enough in tact and diplomacy, to conquer 
a position among them by her own unaided ability —in which case her 
investment in a titled husband is practically a sheer waste of good Ameri- 
can money. 

* 
* # 

And how many women can achieve such a success as this? One in 
one hundred thousand, perhaps. And the chances are one hundred thou- 
sand to one that the woman who does accomplish this feat will be a 
woman who has learned to make her way by the exercise of her wits, and 
not an heiress. What is the fate of the American heiress who has bought 
b> way into this society, which is a law unto itself ? Why, to meet with 
disappointments and disillusionments beyond count, recurring with every 
day and every hour; to be taught by cruel snubs to learn that she is no 
more to her husband’s friends than the usurer who has relieved his necessi- 
ties; to find herself a tenant by courtesy in that world where the rickety, 
half-witted son that she may bear to her noble bargain is a lord by right 
—to learn, in short, the lesson that the wife of a decent, self-respecting, 
woman-respecting American is ten thousand times more of a Countess, a 
Marchioness, a Duchess and a Princess, all rolled into one, than she can 
ever be. 
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A SAVING PAD. 


Tony. — Hurt you, dear boy ? 
WALLY. — Not a bit, old chappy. 
my chrysanthemum ! 


Struck right on 





















XPERIENCES OF AN AUTHOR. 
Dear sir: In accordance with your re- 
ja quest, I send you a few notes, relating some 


of my experiences as a pvet, novelist, humor- 
ist, religious writer, puzzle editor, horse-race 
reporter, book-reviewer and society editor. In 
consenting to do this, J have had in mind the 
thought that my experiences might be of 
benefit to the million or two of young writers 
who are seeking to reach the dizzy heights of 
fame upon which I now stand after many years of struggling. I 
have not worked myself into a position: in which I have a salary of ten 
dollars a week, without untiring effort. 

My first poem was written when I was but eighteen years of age. I 
shall never forget how my heart beat, as I slyly and timidly slipped it 
under the door of the only paper in our town, and hurried away in the 
darkness, fearful lest I had been seen sending my first little bark out on 
the great sea of Literature. And with what eagerness I waited for the 
next issue of the paper! How my hands trembled as I unfolded its still 
damp pages, and glanced timidly toward the poet’s corner! It was there! 
My poem! Jt was with difficulty that | could suppress a shriek; and I 
had greater difficulty in suppressing a good many shrieks when I read the 
following introductory note to the poem: 

**Our excuse for publishing this is that we wish to add our mite to 
the ever-increasing mass of evidence in proof of the fact that ‘ The fools 
are not all dead yet.’ If the one who sprung this poem on an 
anguished public should read this, we trust that he will feel that 
it is his duty to go off and drown himself.” 

But | had within me that without which no author can 
ever hope to succeed —I had pure and undefiled gali. I 
did not drown myself. I wrote another poem. 

My parents found it out, read the poem, and disowned 
me. Thus it was that I was fairly launched on the sea of 
Literature. My gall did not desert me. I wrote a novel in 
one hundred and eighty-nine chapters, and with it on my back 
I walked to the nearest city. I went from publisher to publisher, 
offering my novel for the small sum of six hundred dollars, and 
[i finally disposed of it by the pound for eighty-four cents. After 
: nine years of untiring effort, the tide turned, and my first work 
of any importance appeared. It was a very clever poem of four 
lines, written to advertise a new kind of soap. For this I re- 
RS ceived one dollar in cash and four bars of soap, of which I 
4 stood greatly in need. I sent two bars of it to my parents to 

let them know that the son they had cast off was succeeding with- 
" out the aid and sympathy he had a right to expect of them. I 
sent copies of the soap wrapper containing my poem to Tennyson, 
Longfellow and Holmes, with brief notes to each, stating that I 
was the author of the poem, and acknowledging my willingness 
to make their acquaintance. 

It was four vears before I succeeded in selling any more of my work, 
I then sold a short, bright story to a New York magazine, and spent the 
next six years in watching for its appearance. It has not yet appeared. 
That was thirty years ago; but the editor told me eighteen vears ago that 
he hoped to use it soon. I married at the age of thirty, and I would 
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RARER OAH 00: 


HEY were walking along Fifth Avenue, 
smiling friends, who, as John remarked, were even more smiling than 
usual on that sunny 
with the sweetest smile of all, 

“John, dear, when nobody ’s looking, rub that off your chin — that 
—that blotch of dried shaving-soap.” 
in a jif, and was at it. 

“*Off?”’ he asked. 

“<“ No, 

** Ah, yes, more to the right. 
Off now? 
blotch of shaving-soap on your chin, too, only on t’ other side!” 

And in a twink Cornelia was at that smoothest, 
little chin 
prettiest blush on her cheeks, and John was almost willing to show the 
world right there on Fifth Avenue how that blotch had its counterpart 
on Cornelia’s chin — but he did n’t. 





returning the salutations of 


morning, When she turned to her husband 
and said: 


Sunday 


John had his handkerchief out 


rub a trifle more to the right.” 
No? Left, you say? How’s that? 
by Jove, Cornelia, so help me! If there isn’t a 


not quite ; 





Now? N 


dearest 
and the 


loveliest, 


of hers, with the dearest little lace handkerchief, 


Eh We 


be base, indeed, if 1 made no acknowledgment of the debt of gratitude 
I owe my wife for the assistance she had been to me in my literary career. 
To her words of encouragement, and to the boarding-houses she kept, I 
owe much, In the first nine years of our married life my pen yielded me 
but litthe —some ten or twelve dollars, I think. ‘Then, spurred on to re- 
newed effort by the needs of my eight children, I threw my whole soul 
into the work, and was rewarded by securing a position as assistant editor 
and janitor of a growing weekly society paper. From that time the fates 
have bee.: kinder to me, and my profession has yielded me several hun- 
dred dollars. But it has taken hard work to reach this degree of success, 
and I have great hesitation in advising young men to adopt literature as a 
profession so long as good carpenters and blacksmiths are in demand. 
Zenas Dane, 


DIFFERENT GRADES OF WISDOM. 
The wise man his umbrella takes in sunshine, for to roam; 
The wiser takes —his chances, and takes some one else’s home. 









THEATRE. 


AT “THE BOY’S 


UsnEer.— Say, Dook, Rappsey Pilkinton ’s only got five pins 


OWN” 


an’ a brass button. Will I let him in ter see one ac’? 

















“Wow !— ow! — ow! — I knew those three 


black cats on our fence last night meant mis- 
> 


fortune !’ 


AUTUMN LEAVES 


(When Winter comes.) 


Now THE Rustic school 
ma’am hastens to the 
Deestrict Committee- 
man and wants to 
teach the Winter term. 
And th: D. C. tells 
her he has hired a 
teacher a’ready. And 
so he has. It is his 
wife’s cousin’s niece, and 
she will board at his 
house, and help wash 
dishes in the morning, 
and show little Tommy 
about his lessons in the 
evening. Little Tommy 
will be top - sawyer in 
that school this Winter, 
and do about as he 
pleases, and the other 
boys dassen’ lick him, 
either, for he will ‘‘tell teacher.” But a good 
many hard snowbails will hit Tommy, and 
nobody will know who throws them. Next term 
there will be another teacher whe will board 
with some other boy’s Pa; and there will be 
an end of Tommy’s greatness. And this is life. 


A REASONABLE DOUBT. 

Museum Visiror.—Is that bearded creature 
in petticoats a man or a woman? 

Museum Lecrurer, — Confidentially, my 
friend, | don’t know. By the museum gauge 
he ’s a woman; but if she were in male attire, | 
should at once say he was a man, because she 
fusses so much to find any thing in his pocket. 

When garnished as she is now, I 

notice that he dives in the 
direction of the pistol-pocket 
when feeling for her hand- 
kerchief; and, to tell 
you the gruth, the 
more I puzzle, the 


empty! 





At Tue Luncn Counter. —‘ Not a stool 
Well, that ’s only one more proof that 
Friday ’s a dead unlucky day!”’ 





A FAIR ATHLETE. 


She could swing a six-pound dumb-bell, 
She could fence, and she could box; 
She could row upon the river, 
She could clamber ’mong the rocks ; 
She could do some heavy bowling, 
And play tennis all day long ; 
But she could n’t help her mother, 
*Cause she was n’t very strong ! 


PUCK. 





“« Great heavens, Caroline, do you see that ?— 
TWO SALT-CELLARS AT MY PLATE !—I’ll 
be a ruined man before six o’clock to-night!” 






“*T don’t mind the falling down so much, but I 
hate to lose that car the worst way ; —the driver 
was cross-eyed, and I’d’a’ had good luck for a 
month! ”’ 











“ Here’s your husban’, Ma’am ; —he says he 
was dhrinkin’ a glass o’ seltzer-wather in the 
saloon ’round the corner, an’ he thinks he was 
hoodooed by the number thirteen over the dure !’” 


more i am puzzled, and 
sometimes I become somewhat confused. 


IN THE LIFE OF A SUPERSTITIOUS 











** Hold on there! 
till I get by. 
under it!”’ 


Don’t lean that ladder up 
It’s terribly bad luck to walk 


CRIMINAL. 
**It’s the biggest ocean 
race on record,’”’ quoth 
Smithwick. 
*“Which one was 
that?” 
** Whales.” 
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THE TELLER WHO 
WOULD N’T TELL. 
Farmer OatTcake (at 

bank window ).—1 say, 

kin you tell me — 

Mr. CasHmMore.— Go 
to the next window if 
you want any informa- 
tion, 

FarmMer OatcaKke. — 
Thunderation! I’d like 
to know what you ’ve 
got that sign ‘* Teller” 
over yer head fer, any 
way! 






WHAT SHE MADE OVER. 

Mr. Dunour.— How’s this, Maria? I gave 
you money to buy a new hat, and you ’ve made 
over your old one, 

Mrs. Dunout (smzling). — Yes; and | ’ve 


GOOD AND SELFISH. 

Mr, Scapps (02 his stch-bed, to his nephew 
Jacx).— My only care is, what will become of 
my large business and all the real estate which 
I bought on speculation! 

Jack Scapps.— Don’t worry, Uncle! 
leave that to me! 


Just 


DELICACY. 


Mr. Povesta.—What was that about 
new divorce case in New York? 

Miss Mopesta.— 1 could n’t possibly tell 
you; but you can read it in to-day’s papers. 


the 


A DISCREET YOUTH. 


Teacuer.— Well, Vogel, how many ounces make a pound? 
= Vocet (the grocer’s son).— Sixteen! 


Teacuer. — Correct ! 


weight, Brisket ? 


Wm. C. Sheppard. 


And how many pounds make a hundred 


Brisket (the butcher's bov).—A hundred ! 

Teacher. — Right again! 
weight are there in a ton? 

Winterstein (the coal-dealer’s hopeful),—That’s a business secret ! 


Now, Winterstein, how many hundred 


ONE. 


** This is an awfully new country,” remarked the Englishman: ‘ you 
have n’t a single ruin worth looking at.” 

**Oh, that’s all right,” confidently replied the American: ‘wait a 
year or so, and see the Harrison administration.” 





NOTHING 









BILLINGTON.—Aha’ Elvira, a camera, Let’s stand just as 
we are, These fiends are always ready to capture good-looking 
people, and perhaps this one ’]l take a snap at us, 


THE CHANGE TIME WORKS. 


Mr. J. Henry Smyrue.— Next week is Thanksgiving, Elise. 
Mrs. J. Henry Smyrue.— Really? 
Mr. J. H. S.— I ’ve a mind to run up to the old farm, for roast pig 
and apple sauce. Will you come? " 
Mrs. J. H. S.— Thanks, no. I prefer boned turkey with trufiles. 
Mr. J. H. S.—As you please. You won’t be lonely, though ? 
Mrs. J. H. S.— Oh, no; Ill give a dinner. 
* . * 
“Up at the Old Farm.” 


Ovtp Mrs. Smiru. — An’ how’s Elizy, ; tN 
Hennery? I s’pose she could n’t leave the VEE cr , 
babies long enough to come up. = A 


Mr, J. Henry Smytue.— H’n, well, no. 

O. Mrs. S.—Elizy was always 
a powerful smart girl — beat the county 
on punkin pies. Does she make ’em yit? 

Mr. J. H. $.—H’m, well, no. 

O. Mrs. S.—Well, she ’d orto; 
it’s a pity to let sech reel talent go 
to waste, 

* . te 
In Town. 

Lorp Bant inc. — Really, Mrs. 
Smythe, I beg pardon, y’ know, but 
I will have to ask you what delicacy 
this is I am so much enjoying. 

Mrs. J. Henry Smytue.—That? = 
Why, positively I do not know. = 
James, (to butler,) what are you 
serving? 

James.— Pumpkin pie, Mum. 

Mrs. J. H. S.— Pumpkin pie? 

James.—Yes, Mum ; the cook says 
as ’’ow hit must be ’ad to-night, Mum. 

Mrs. J. H. S.— Ah, yes. You see, ‘ 
Lord Bantling, to-day is some féte, I believe, —$_$_<_—= 
and the chef has not forgotten a dish in its honor. 

Lorp B.—It is really awfully good, y’ know. 

Mrs. J. H. S.—Oh, you are quite 00 
kind to think so. 

nt, 


kin hov it, sor. 


Mr. MortTiMeR STONE,— Getting tired of being 


out on strike ? 


RATS!! 
“There are rats in the White House.” 
Yes; but they are not Democrats,” 


IN A FIX. 


McHop.—We ’ve came t’ wor-r-rk again, av we 


McHop. —It ain’t thot, sir; but the walkin’ 
diligates av our lodge shtruck for higher solary last 
night, lavin’ us pechune two fires, sor, 


TAKEN BUT FLIGHT. 


SINT, Ne abe 
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INDUSTRIOUS MULLINS.—-Two cross-cuts an’ a buck-saw from 
the mansion. Trade’s gettin’ good. Wonder what struck them 
two high-toners to make ’m git out like that. 


NO AMUSEMENT TO HER. 
Mrs. Houtiman.— Phwat do ye tink about this debate, ‘° How to 
kape a husband at home,” Mrs. Rourke? 
Mrs. Rourke (the wash-lady).—Sorra a bit do Oi care about it at 
all, at all. Sure it’s mesilf has to kape Rourke, at home and out av 
dures, all the toime, bad luck to him! 


OUT IN THE COLD. 
Count Guiseppe (leading monkey ). 
not helpa two poor artists out of a job? 
Sicnor.— Why, has n’t the City Government helped 
you out of a job already ? But here’s a dime for you, any how, 
Va HE REMEMBERS IT. 
Benny. — Did you ever read ** Mr, 
Potter, of Texas,” Grandpa? 
Benyamin.— No; but | once lis- 
tened to Dr. Potter, of New York, 


Signor, can-na you 


LEASE, REM?MBER 
P ’T is November, 

Soon will fall the feathery flakes; 
And the plumber 
From his slumber 

Of the Summer months awakes, 
Oh! he wildly whoops and dances 
As he calculates the chances 

Of the usual leaks and breaks, 
And you'll dance and whoop likewise 
When his bill you scrutinize. 

A SAD Sfa-poG — The Beaten 

**Ocean Greyhound.” 

PARTIAL PARALYSIS That Which 
Takes Sides. 


OQ" THE RACE-TRACK - The Ethnologist. 


A DOUBTFUL BENNY-FIT Grandfather’s Hat, 


A CEREAL STORY — Acknowledging the Corn, 
/ 


N ALL-KNIGHT HousE— The Lodge of an Or- 
ganization whose Members are all ‘*SiR,” 


N OFFICIAL position —~Sharpsning Leads 
pencils, with Feet on the Desk, 
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SPOONS. 


HAT IS THE GREATEST NEED which faces 
the newly married at the very door- 
sill of connubial bliss? Is it a deep, 
abiding love, or an arm-chair that will 
carry double? 

No; the voices of their friends 

answer in a mighty chorus : 

“Spoons!” 

Without spoons, the robe of faille 
francaise is the shroud of departed hopes. 
The ‘‘ Lohengrin ” march is a wailing dirge, 
and the voice of Rev. Reredos Chasuble 
but a sounding brass and a tinkling cymbal. 

Devoted to each other, and resolved to 
sacrifice all on the altar of their love, the 
happy pair may struggle along with only 
thirty-six nut-picks apiece. ‘They may dis- 
cern the path of duty by the feebie glimmer 
of six oxydized silver lamps. For the 
simple tastes of the lowly, seven lemonade 
sets in Venetian glass will suffice. Let only 

five pairs of bronze negros with silver turbans 
smile benignantly from the mantel, and the humble home is happy. 

Where King Cupid reigns, his sceptre is none the less potent because 
a single Mexican onyx cabinet, bearing twelve royal Worcester molasses 
jugs, adorns the parlor, Instances are not wanting of happy wedded 
life, where the high contracting parties got less than a dozen copies of 
**Dante’s Inferno,” with Mr. Doré’s cheerful illustrations, 

But spoons are imperatively necessary, Humanity calls for them in 
tones of earnest pleading, and the bride’s uncle, the maid of honor and 
the best man, lead the phalanx that hastens to the rescue. 

These excellent people are resolved that their young friends shall 
not go forth unprepared into a cold and spoonless world. 

The clerks in Papa’s office, collectively, send spoons, The head 
bookkeeper, on his own personal hook, sends a satin-lined box of 
spoons, Papa’s political friends send spoons for after-dinner 
coffee, Mamma’s aunt, in Chicago, can’t come to the 
wedding, but sends her loving congratulations 
and a berry spoon. ‘The bridegroom’s 
elder brother and his wife attach their 
card to a case of spoons. In 
gleaming, shining rows the 
spoons glitter in their blue, red 
and old-gold beds. 

To be sure, there are dolts 
who fail to see why spoons, and 
spoons only, should be sent to 
the newly wedded. In every 
couple’s acquaintance are 
between nine to twenty-seven 
persons who will make the 
daring innovation of pie- 
knives. The eccentric old 
woman who will make herself 
conspicuous by sending a 
picture still lives; and the 
wrong-headed relative who 
thinks that no civilized home 
is complete without books, in- 
flicts his obsolete notions upon the 
long-suffering couple. 

As if this vale of tears could 
be cheered by any thing except 
spoons ! 

Happily, the picture and 
book donating cranks are being 
crowded to the wall, and the sanguine leaders of society hope the 
day is not far distant when the display of wedding gifts will include 
only the useful, beautiful, shining Union-Square made spoons. 


Joseph Eldridge Esray. 
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BUT EVEN ROSES HAVE 
DIFFERENT ODORS. 


THE FLOOR WALKER — (day.) ‘ 


Z 


A DISEASE NOT WHOLLY UNKNOWN. 


Smiru.— Hello, Jones, I hear you ’re to be married next 


week, Congrat — 
Younc Benepicx Jones. — Yes, I ’m going be married 
Monday. Say, Smith, what’s the address of that doctor you 


think so much of ? 

SmitH.—Why, you ain’t sick, are you? 

Younc Benepick Jones.—I d’ ’no’, Smith —I fecl awful 
queer, I have chills every few minutes, and a kind of sensa- 
tion as if all my bones were sort of melting away cold. Ever 
hear of any thing like it? 
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PUCK. 





COMPASSION. | 


MRs. FRELINGHUYSEN. — Bress mah heart! ’f I ’d knowed 
d’ pore thing would squeal so, I would n’ a biled him. 





SOCIAL AMENITIES. 
Miss Vera Otpun.— He said I was as sweet as sugar. 
Miss Minnie Batt (wth a glance at her friend’s complexion ),— 
Powdered sugar ? 
A QUIET LOCALITY. 
PuivapecpHia Motruer.—Susie, what is that awfyl noise ? 
Susie (én horrified accents ),—Willie is dropping pins on the pavement. 
Puicapecputa Moruer.— William Penn, come right in the 
house this instant! I am surprised! Do you want to 
disturb the whole town? 


FOR SHORT. 


\ Miss Beacon Hitt.— What is your brother’s 
name ? 
Miss Wasasu.— Lucullus Swinburne Hobbs; 
but we call him Cully,” for short. 





THEY ALL DO IT. 


“WHERE ARE you going, my pretty maid?” 
“Into society, sir,”” she said. 

**May I go with you, my pretty maid?” 

“If you ’ve plenty of money, good sir,” she said. 
“‘T have n’t a penny, my pretty maid.” 


* 


* * 





“I wish you good morning, sir!” she said. 


CERTAIN PROVERBS 
HAVE TWO SIDES. 


Imitation may be the sincerest 
flattery ; but the news has not got 
around to the Patent-office yet. 


*** Money makes the Mare go,’ 


does it?” said the Jockey who 
rode Lady Flyaway, as he put 
twenty ten - dollar bills in his 
pocket and agreed with the book- 
maker to pull his mount. 


Lt 


It is a long lane that has no 
turning — everywhere except in 


Philadelphia. 


Beauty mav be only skin deep; 
but the plump girl gets the most 
sleigh-rides. 





VEN THE MOST ambitious oars- 
man would not wish for a 
lightning stroke. 


LTHOUGH coat- is high, the working- 
man may comfort himself with the 
thought that wages is hire, 


THE FLoor WALKER — (xight.) 


—_ 





PUCK. 


THE GOOD SAMARITAN. 


was an old, old man, and his moans, as he lay 
there by the roadside, were truly heartrending. 
The passers-by either did not or would not see 
the poor, helpless old fellow struggling in his 
agony. 

But presently the fine equipage of the Hon. 
R. E. Pubb drove up. That kindly soul quickly 
marked the wounded man, the carriage was 
halted, and in another moment he was at the 
side of the feeble sufferer. 

“What ails you, my poor man? Whence 
do you come? What is your name?” he asked the cripple, feeling his 
pulse with tender solicitude. 

“* My name is Prohy Bission, sir. I am a wanderer upon the face 
of the earth, and I subsist on charity, first in one place, then another. 
[ suffered a severe fall not many days ago, and am afraid | can drag my- 
self no farther. There is something wrong about my spine — I can barely 
move.” 

** Poor man,’ 
to his coachman: 

“James, help this poor cripple into the carriage ; drive home, but 
stop on the way at the Doctor’s.” 

The physician diagnosed the case carefully. But he shook his head 
gravely, and whispered into Mr. Pubb’s ear that it was a fracture of the 
back-bone, and that the days of the old man’s wandering were over.” 
| “*He may regain sufficient strength to help you about the place, and 

that is about all.” 

** Well, well, no matter,” the good samaritan replied; ‘‘ the old man 
shall not want for a home while I myself have one. When he becomes 
convalescent, he can work and make himself useful around the garden. 
He can trim the hedges, and do such light work as that for his sustenance,” 











> 


Whispered Mr. Pubb, sympathetically. Then turning 


ROAD. 
ragged and frazzled? 


CONVERSATION ON THE 


Watcu Doc.— What makes your tail so 
Stray Doc.— Because it ’s a dialect tail. 








SETTERS 





A DARK NIGHT IN LONELYVILLE. 


First SuBuRBAN CITIZEN. — Why, Pettengill, what in the 
name of goodness ? — 
SECOND SUBURBAN CIT!ZEN.— I thought I ’d run over for a 
i short call, and as our regular lantern is broken, I borrowed Johnny's 
F} Jack-o-lantern ! 


201 





RATTLED. 
IJis RicHNEss. — Announce der Baron Frankfurt, you black 
rasgal ! 
LAFAYETTE COLE (overcome with awe ).—One sausage ! 


THE QUESTION ANSWERED. 
“Hello, Browne, what’s the good word?” 
**Good word tor what? The good word for men who ask idiotic 


questions is Blankphool.”’ 


ANOTHER QUESTION 
DistincuisHep Foreigner.— Do the 
caricature public men ? 
Pustic Man 
in Amcrica. 
DistvincuisHepD ForeiGner (guietly). 


ANSWERED. 


American humorous papers 


savagely ).— Huh! We have n’t any humorous papers 


Ah, they do, I see. 


THE ONE IDEA OF THE HOUR. 
Conpucror.— You ’ve forgotten the fare, sir. 
New Yorker (adsent/y ).— No, | have n’t; 1’ll subscribe next week. 


BRUTAL. 
‘*Yes,” sobbed the lunatic’s widow, ‘‘my husband got so deeply 
involved in the plot of a story he was writing, that 
he could not extricate himself or his characters 
from it, and he went crazy.” 
“The victim of a vile plot!” 
the svmpathizing keeper. 





ejaculated 


r pipn’r take long to banish 

the organ-grinder from our 
streets; but, vou know, he has n’t 
the same amount of backing 
that the electric wires rejoice in, 


HE FRIENDS of John Wana- 
maker still insist that he is 
an ornament toAmerican letters. 


N THE MAJORITY Where 
the Captain Hopes to Be. 


i THE FARMER shucks his 
pumpkins 


And digs his Indian corn, / 
And all the country bumpkins 
Rise up early in the morn 
lo work upon the farm all day as 


Dead Laws and Live Wires. 


long as they can see, 


i 4 CLYMER I’m through, Billy; 
\nd then hitch up and take their where do | go, now ? 
: Bitry.—Ohk, down to roadway 


girls to the Apple-Paring Bee. and Dey! 





PUCI 














THE PROPER GLASS TO § 


Pucx.— Remember, girls, any honest American is a 





UCK. 




















JOttyann, Lith puck aunome. wy 


3S TO SEE HIM THROUGH. 


nerican is a nobler prince than such a one as this! 





































SOLD! 


Moses KLEIDERSTEIN. — Sarah, my dear, don’t let Rachel 
come out; dis shentelmans looks too enticing in dot new suit of 
clo’ he ’s going te buy! 


MRS. FOSDICK’S JARDINEERY. 


i] 


. and Mrs, Epwin Fospicx had just moved out into the 
country. They had decided, as it was too late in the 
Fall to have a real garden, to put a window-garden in 
the sunny bay-window of their pretty little house. They 
had also decided that Mr. Fosdick should make the 
window-garden, rather than a soulless carpenter. 

**J’ll stop over till the second train to-morrow, 
dear,” said Mr, Fosdick, ‘‘and just knock the thing 
together for you. It won’t take me ten minutes. Ill 
stop at the lumber-yard and order the boards to-day.” 

** How nice it will be! ”’ said Mrs. Fosdick. 

Mr. Fosdick also thought it would be nice, and 
he was somewhat disappointed at the way the lumber 

dealer received his order. 

**Four inch-boards, pine, six foot long, and two 
four foot long?” said the lumber-dealer. ‘‘ What do 

vou want ’em for? —a coffin?” 

““No,’’ said Mr. Fosdick, ‘*I want them for a fower-box.” 

“You don’t have to box in a flower-bed,” suggested the dealer, 
looking at Mr, Fosdick with some suspicion, 

““| mean a window-garden —a jardinzore,” explained Mr. Fosdick. 
**1 guess you never saw one,” 

**T guess | didn’t,” returned the dealer; ‘and | can’t give you no 
boards six foot and four foot long. ‘They don’t grow them lengths. But 
I can let you have two sixteen-foot boards, and you can cut ’em up your- 
self.” 

When Mr. Fosdick saw the boards lying in his front yard, the next 
morning, it struck him that they were much longer and harder- looking 
than he had expected they would be. However, he had a bright new 
handsaw, and he began to saw them up. 

Mr. Fosdick had not used a saw since he was a boy, and he found it 
somewhat difficult to get the exact hang of the business. His wife stood 
in the doorway and looked at him. 

“Do you find it hard, dear?” she asked. 

**No,” he replied, ‘‘ but I think there’s something wrong about the 
saw.” 

“Perhaps it needs oiling ?”’ she suggested. 

«1 don’t think they oil saws,” said Mr. Fosdick, doubtfully. ‘* Set- 
ting —that’s what they do to saws, Ill have it set to-morrow, [| ought 
to have told the man I wanted it set.” 

While they were talking, a whistle sounded from the railroad. 

‘*Oh, Edwin!” cried Mrs. Fosdick, ‘‘there’s the second train!” 

“Can’t help it,” said Mr. Fosdick. He was very red, and his collar 
was wilted. ‘I'll have to take the next one. Queer! [| didn’t think 
it would take an hour just to saw up those boards. Well, | might as well 
finish the job while I am about it.” 

An hour later, the whistle of the third train blew; but Mr. Fosdick 
did not hear it. Mrs, Fosdick had gone indoors, and Mr. Fosdick had 
removed his collar, and was trying to make a six-foot board stand up on 
its side while he nailed it to another six-foot board lying on the ground. 
It was half an hour before Mrs. Fosdick came out and reminded him that 
there was no other train before 2:30 P. M. 





PUCK. 





“Well, I don’t care,” said Mr. Fosdick. ‘‘1’ll telegraph in to the 
office that I ain’t quite well enough to come in, and 1’II finish the job.” 

**It has n’t made you sick, has it, dear?” inquired Mrs. Fosdick, 
anxiously, 

**Well, no,” said Mr. Fosdick, dubiously, as he looked at his un- 
finished work ; ‘but I guess that’s about the way to put it.” 

The sun was setting and the hour was late when old Squire Hotchkiss 
came along and leaned upon the wicket gate. The window-box was fin- 
ished. Mr. Fosdick had driven the last nail into it an hour before. He 
had counted those nails. There were 149. For an hour he and Mrs, Fos- 
dick had been shoveling earth into the box. It was now full to the brim. 
Mr. and Mrs. Fosdick were trying to lift it and carry it into the parlor. 
They had decided that it would not do to dirty the parlor carpet by filling 
the box after it was in position. “They had been trying to lift it for a 
minute or two when the Squire spoke: 

**What you got there?” he asked; ‘‘a portable cemetery?” 

“It’s a window-garden,” said Mr. Fosdick: ‘‘1’m afraid I’ve made 
it a little too large.” 

“‘Hm!” snorted the Squire: ‘six by four, ain’t it?” 

wt a 

**Sic ’m four is twenty-four, twenty-four times one is twenty-four; 
twenty-seven cubic feet is one cubic yard—vyou’re just three cubic feet 
short of a dirt-cart load. It would take a horse to start that thing.” 

**T might saw it down,” said Mr. Fosdick, uncertainly. 

“*Jever saw a board lengthw ays of the board?” the Squire ioquieed, 
grimly. 

“No,” said Mr. Fosdick ; ‘* but I suppose it’s easy enough. That’s 
the way they split ’em, ain’t it?” 

“You might think climbing a greased pole was easy, because the 
travelin’ ’s slick,” replied the Squire. ‘* But it ain’t.” 

“*Well, what can I do with it?” Mr. Fosdick demanded, in des- 
peration. 

“You can shovel that sile out,” said the Squire, ‘‘an’ split it up for 
kindlin’s,”’ 

“But then I can’t have my window-garden,” said Mrs, Fosdick, in 
a tremulous voice. 

*“* Winder-garden?” repeated the Squire: ‘‘ why, sutt’nly. See that 
man goin’ down the road with the bloo overhauls over his pants? That’s 
acarpenter. He lives in the yaller house down t’ the end of that next 
lane. You go to him, an’ tel) him you want a leetle box built, three feet 
by one, an’ about six inches deep, mouldin’ top ’n’ bottom. He’ll make 
it for you. That’s what they call a jardineery. My darter’s got one.” 
And the Squire lumbered away into the thickening twilight, 

% . * 

Half an hour later Mr. Fosdick was sitting on the front steps, with 
Mrs. Fosdick by his side. He was hot and tired; but there was a look 
of relief upon his face, visible even through the autumnal dusk. A fort- 
night’s stock of kindling-wood lay where the jardineery had lain. 

“Well, any way, Edwin,” said Mrs, Fosdick, consolingly: ‘I’m 
glad, 1’m married to you and not to the Squire. How forréd that 
would be!” 





SUPERSTITION PAYS. 


Epiru (at Monte-Carlo, in an audible whisper ).—1'1l put this louis 
dor upon the number of mv age, Ethel. I’m sure it will win. (Places the 
coin on 19. The ball ts twirled and settles in the compartment marked 29). 

ETHEL.— Oh, Edith, why did n’t you place it upon the right one? 
Only think —- you would have won 36 louis, 






















































THE ONION. 





o praises I sing of a lady fair; 
Nor the triumphs of prince or king; 
No battle-song, 
Nor a ditty long 
To Summer, or Winter, or Spring; 
But Ill warble right long and lustily, 
And as well as my muse is able 
To the savory zzzon — 
In my opinion 
A peerless vegetable. 
For thee shall all harmonies be blent, 
O Onion! O marvelous esculent! 


Se SANS 


I WwW Cr 7 
” PHILADELPHIA, Pa 
ESTABLISHED 1822. u. 8. 


S.A. 
iN 
O rotund intruder RHEUMATISM. 
From balmy Bermuda, 


My praises are all deserved ! Goop AT Au SEASONS. 


With delight we detect thee in costliest dish 





Alone thou art perfect to gourmand’s taste 
In whatever form you are served, 








aie That cook can produce for cash — 

ry Is In dainty ragout, | 
oP SS. Or savory stew — ' 
=— 7 And you ’re awfully good in hash, 





















All hail! ever welcome ingredient. 
Hail! Hail! O most succulent esculent ! 


Thy pungent aroma brings tears to my eves, 
But the tears are of joy — not pain. 
Hail! More than respectable, 
Bulbous delectable ! 


And, also, continue to reign! 


Oh, take just as many full bushels of BROTHERS 


) aoe ne Bea may ; “Ye —; them 
Sa pm WW ; \s ever you care to take — af we a 
a, , As ry u car a New York 
Pour them over my head 


Until I am dead, 


And smother me like a steak ; LAREDO TEXAS. 
3 


Wiha me yy 1h or For then I am sure I should die content, 
i ii ‘ y e . . y ‘ rr 
ii i “sp Ap O excellent, succulent esculent ! THE IDEAL WINTER RESORY. 


(i 
1) Ma | 
Wid Mh . 

Ni : LAREDO possesses an excellent climate for invalids and 
_—— F W. consumptives. 
= The City is situated 60 feet above the Rio Grande River, ond 
600 feet above sea level, only few hours ride by rail from the 
Mexicen Gulf, and near famous hot springs of Topo Chico, Mon- 
terey, Mexico. 

The South-east Gulf breeze which prevails throughout the year 
is dry, balmy and invigorating. No swampy or marshy | nd with 
in hundreds of miles. No malaria or infectious diseases exist, 
Fruits, including the grape, fig, banana and orange thrive to per- 
fection in the open air all the year ‘round. Ice and snow are un- 
known, LAREDO has excellent hotel accommodations, electric 
lights, water works, electric motor street railways, and ail other 
modern conveniences, good public and private schools, and 
churches o* all the leading denominations. 

LAREDO is growing rapidly, and is now the ‘argest port of 
entry and export on the Mexican frontier. Impo.ts and exports 
for October over $1,000,000. Laredo has inexhaustible coal mines 
in operation, abundance of raw materials, ample water power, 
plenty of cheap labor and first-class market. City offers land 
within city limits valued at $100,000 as donations to manufactur- 
ing enterprises. The rapid development of the territory tributary 
to LAREDO, and the increasing business with the Republic of 
Mexico offers splendid opportunities to Merchants, Manufac- 
turers, Professional men, etc., to engage in business enterprises 


. at LAREDO. Address, 
: THE LAREDO IMPROVEMENT COMPANY, 
742 - ; LAREDO, TEXAS. 


— C. 0. SHAYNE, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


Sealskin Garments 


AND ALL 
Leading Fashionable Furs, 
WHOLESALE and RETAIL. 


Specialty made of Gentlemen's Fur- 
lined Overcoats, Caps, Gloves 
and Slei-h Robes, 

124 West 42d Street, 
and 103 Prince Street, 


INNIew Worl. 73 
Fashion Book mailed Free! 


—___ — D. L. Dowo’s HEALTH EXERCISER. 

IntOTHERS, BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTH- | The name of Sommer & Co. upon a piano ts a . FOR BRAIN-WOREERS & SEDENTARY PEOPLE 
NG SYRUP for Children Teething. It soothe: the child, softens the | , a sss / : Gentlemen, Ladies, Youths; the Athlete or 
gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle. | guarantee of its excellence. invalid. A complete gymnasium. Takes 
ee e ae —— up but Gin. square floor-room; new, scien- 
tific, durable, comprehensive, cheap, In- 
dorsed by 20,000 physicians, iawyers, clergy- 
row using it. Send 





DIFFERENT IDEAS OF MANLY BEAUTY. 


DEALER. — You must call again when 
this bottle is empty. It will make you 
look just like that gentleman in the case. 





THEY KEPT BOTH KINDS. 
Otp Lapy (¢o clerk tn general store). 
—Young man, I want some powder. 
Crerx.—Yes, ’m, boy or girl? 


THE NEW HAND. 

The express had been stopped. 

“What ’s the matter?” asked the 
conductor, hurrying forward. 

“There ’s a tramp asleep on the track 
ahead there,” said the flagman. 

‘Well, why in thunder did n’t you 
wake him up?” Zig 1 ES ike 

“*He said he was tired, and I thought _ AGE 23 4 Ez bx. =b. | 
it only considerate to let the poor fellow é Yi, 2 ai Yly™ = 
sleep.” 

“* Well, Ill be —what’s your name, 
any how?” asked the conductor, 

“Little Lord Fauntleroy,” was the 
Innocent answer; and then the con- Mr. WIGGAM.— It will, will it? 11! 
ductor saw how it was. I’m bettin’ it won’t, if IT know it! 
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To tHe Taytor-Mape Girt, 






yp mY . PLICR?S ened ly } men, editers andothers 1 ‘ 
Here, picked from out PUCK”: weekly page, And at the ena, a merry word Dowie sues theme e »charge. Prof, © 
. » _ , , ° : % 2 4, Scientific Physical and Voce 
Behold the shadows of your age — Of folk whose voice you have not heard. lOakinne ot t 1ith st., New York. os Voom : 
Such lines as sketch your round of life — rs = 
pr eee ae ; — FACIAL DEVELOPMENT. 
Your hope, your fear, your joy, your strife -- Take all these shadows — it was YOL 
> ° 1 (* 2 ree Py ° ° Will mail yon rules to develop muscles of cheeks 
Your inconsistencies, your truth — Inspired the facile hand that drew | and neck to make them plump and rosy, fully 
7 7 : zs illustrated. for SO Cents. Also rules for Dumbbells 
The best and worst of all your youth Take them, the shadows of your age, to develnp every muscle of the limbs and body for 
. . . ° les : or 2 5) Cents additional, fully illustrated Pr fessor 
Such lines as show the world that tries And smile to sunshine every page. PUCK. D. L. Down, Scieniific, “Mller ost and Vocal Cul 
ture. (Address, School No. 13, 9 East Mth Street, 





To flash its tinsel in your eyes: — Prologue : ‘In the 400 and Out.” New York.) Tl0* 








THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms : 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14thSt., N. Y. 
SOHMER & CO. 


ELPHIA, PA.. 1318 Chestnut St. 


PHILAD 
SAN PRENGISCO- CAL Onion Giub B’d? 
ANSAS CITY. MOv, 1123 Main Street.) = 





MATCHLESS IN APPOINTMENT. 


The Pennsylvania Limited, leaving New York every day for Chicago and 
Cincinnati at 9:00 A. M., is the most perfectly-appointed train in America. 
It possesses every convenience that the most exacting traveler could de- 
mand. One could live on it day after day, as one would in a home or hotel. 


Wir, Arrer THE New York Sun. | 
Honey Bee.— How is buzziness with you? 
Humste Bee.— Humming. 

First 'Teamster.— How ’s your trade? 
Seconp Teamster.— Driving. 

Criam.— How are your prospects? 
Oysrer.— Opening. | 
Wacon.—Who spoke? 

Wueet. — One of our felloes. 
W acon.— What is the matter? 
WueeL_.—We’re tired.—Leavenworth Sun. 


**CoLtecTinG silver spoons is a new craze,” 
remarks an exchange. Yes, and collecting 
towels, blankets, the soap and other little trifles, 
is an old craze with dishonest people who 
patronize hotels.— Hotel Gazette. 





We 


THE HIGHEST AWARD OF A GOLD MEDAL | 
| 


at the PARIS EXPOSITION was secured by the 


REMINGTON 
STANDARD TYPEWRITER, 


which has been for FIFTEEN YEARS THE STANDARD, 
and Embraces the Latest and Highest Achievements of Inventive 











Skill. 
WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 327 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 























The Great French Tonic. 
A WONDERFUL COMBINATION 


PERUVIAN BARK, IRON 


AND 


CATALAN WINE. 





It has been used in France for twenty-five years, and 
~xceeds in popularity any other French preparation. 

It prevents Malaria, Cures Malarial levers, tones up 
the system, and invigorates the life. 


It is sold universally, or by 


E. FOUGERA & CQ., 


IMPORTERS, 
30 NORTH WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK. 





THR stove-pipe takes a tumble about this time of year; but the 
stovepipe humorist does n’t.— Merchant Traveler. 


Oram FOR PRICE OF ONE 
Self-ink'ng Pen-Pencil STAMP’ 
with your name in beautiful type for print- \ 
ing cards, marking linen, books, ete., and our new 
Wizard LE ed ent wood or 
sent 
or oliver 6 for : ee. 


stam, lL 
only SOGo ingervoll Bron 43 Falion Su, NY, Cliy. 








judicious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be 





AND THEN HE READ THIRTY-FOUR, 
At the Public Library: 
Tre Arrenpant.— Mr. Skip has had seven- 
! It is n’t possible 





teen volumes in two days 
that he has read them! 

Tue Messencer.—Yes, he has ! 

“But how could he?”’ 

“©Oh, that ain’t nothin’ for him! When he 
ain’t sick he writes the book reviews for a daily 
paper.” —Soston Times. 

SIMPLY PERFECT. 

The Union Pacific Railway, ‘‘‘The Overland Route,’’ has 
equipped its trains with dining cars of the latest pattern, and on 
and after August 18th the patrons of its fast trains between Coun- 
cil Bluffs and Denver, and between Council Bluffs and Portland, 
Ore., will be provided with delicious meals, the best the market 


affords, perfectly served, at 75 cents each. Pullman’s Palace 
Car Co, will have charg: of the service on these cars. 





A NEW VERSION .—Haro p (A. B., /larvard,’8 8).—Maude, 

love you. Will you be my wife? 

Maup: (A. B., Harvard Annex,’8S8).— No, Harold, that can 
never be; but we shall always be brothers. — xchange. 


Cures baldness, protects the hair 
from falling out, and causes the mustache 
and beard to grow. No LAD Y’S toiletis | 
complete without THEIRAN, It iv- 
sures the growth of long, healthy hair, 


nice eyebrows and eyelashes. Price $1. 
Delivered free to any part of the country by the inventor 
yt y by ’ 


TH. STRYCK, 237 East roth Street, NEW YORK CITY. 
Sold by all Druggists. 726 


‘THE bibliomaniac and the broker alike rejoice in a 
wide margin. — Boston Commercial Bulletin, | 


— ~GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


EPPS’S COCOA 


BREAKFAST. 


«*By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps 
has provided our breakfast tables with a delicately flavored bev- 
erage which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the 





gradually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to 
disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by Keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.”’ -— Civil Service Gazette. 

Made inal with boiling water or milk. Sold only in half- 
pound tins, by Grocers, labelled thus : 


JAMES EPPS & Co., Homeopathic Chemists, 





649 
‘THE stockholders of the Phonographic Doll Co. would | 
like to hear the little creature say ‘+ par.”—Zxchange. 


London, England. 














Best Cough Medicine. 
Cures where all else fails. 
taste. 









Children take it without objection. 





The Koda 


CAMERA. 


Price $25.00, loaded for 100 pictures, 


“Vou press the button. 
We do the rest. 


THE TOURIST’S CAMERA. 
THE EASTMAN DRY PLATE AND FILM CO., 


Rocuester, N. Y. 
‘¢ THE play’s the thing’? —and a miserable thing it 
1s sometimes. — Zvxas Siftings. 


Fountain and Stylo Pens. — 
——— aan 


A good, Reliable, Stylographic Pen for $1.00. Fountain 
Pen, $2.00, Star Fountain Pen, $1.50 and upwards. 


Send for Kodak Primer, free. 








Best Writing Pen Ever Offered to the Public, 
At a price within the reach of all. 
Unequaled for Business or General Writing. 


THE INDEPENDENT PEN is a 14 Karat 
GOLD PEN fitted with a Fountain or 
Reservoir Holder, and combines an 
Inkstand and Gold Pen in One. 

Send for Descriptive Circular, A Trial Order Solicited. 
Agents wanted. 


J. C. ULLRICH & CO., 






with them (dealt face down) exactly as if four 
7 were present. All stationers; or mailed for 7bcts. 
by J. H. 


PHIPPS, 25 Union Square, New York, 773 
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0 TROUBLE THE 





NO BOILING: |] 




























New YorRK. 





75¢ 
-i- INVENTORS AND SOLE Man'rs. ~i- PHILADELPHIA.-i- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
The Oldest and Best of All 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


“ GREATEST INVENTION o 
E <“THE AGE.~? IT, 
RY FaMity sHoUL® AASTINCANS. 
A PER CAN. 
. 711 
Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
CAN DY licited. Address, 
Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confecti 
212 State St. Chicago. 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be kad in Quarts and Pints, 
HENRY LINDENMEYR, — 
PAPER WAREHOUSE. 
Nos. 15 & 17 BeKKMAN STREET. 
STEEL PENS. 
GOLD MEDAL, Paris ExPosiTION, 1889. 
THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 


H 
eee OWOERE iy pur uP IN onePe 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
BOKER'S BITTERS 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston Sr. 


315 









Recommended by Physicians, 
Pleasant and agreeable to the 


By druggists. 














Muskzats in the Northwest are building 
houses three stories high, with mansard roofs and 
bay windows, and steam heaters in the cellar. 
Some persons may think this is a sign of a hard 
winter, but it is n’t. It is a sign that somebody 
is lying. —Norristown Herald. 


JUST THE THING FORA HOLIDAY PRESENT 








Mention PUCK, 


oe, ADULTS HOCHIORE 
AN 


1 SE LYS, rey vf 


WILHELMSQUELLE 


(BLUE LABEL) 


KRONTHAL 


(RED LABEL) 


Natural Mineral Waters 


From the famous springs of BAD KRONTHAL, TAUNUS, 





GERMANY. Best of Table waters of great hygienic qualities. 


For sale by all leading groceries, liquor dealers and druggists. 


GALWEY & FELDMANN, NEW YORK, 
SOLE AGENTS. 695 











See the New Game. 


SREDOUBT 


FOR OLD AND YOUNG. 
Sold by all 
Stationers and Toy Dealers, 
Price, $1.00. 728 


Faultless in Shape. 











~ THE 


Camargo 
CORSET. 


PARIS MADE. 





Perfection in Finish. 





Highest in Quality. 








In 10 models and a special shape for equestriennes. 
SHORT AND LONG WAISTED, 
MADE OF 
GRAY AND WHITE FRENCH COUTIL 
BLACK SATEEN. 

The sale of the above Corset has steadily increased since it 
was introduced by us two years ago, 
most comfortable and best-fitting Corset imported. 
Paris expressly to our order, and its sale in the United States is 


AND 


and it is pronounced the 
It is made in 


confined exclusively to our firm. 


Mail orders receive prompt attention. 


DARLINGTON, RUNK & CO, 


1126 & 1128 CHESTNUT ST., PHIL ADELPHIA. 
WHENISA 


dinner not adinner? Ans. 
When it is served without 
soup. This is the cpinion 
of no less an authority than 
Marion Harland. She fur- 
ther says: ‘‘There is a cer- 
tain refinement about soup. 
The higher one rises in the 
social circle the more nearly 





soup approxi nates the nec- 
essaries of life.” These are but a few of the 
introductory remarks to an article on soup- 
making which appeared in the April 
number of Zhe //ome-Maker, after this 
eminent and fastidious lady had visited 
We have had the 
article reprinted and _ illustrated most 


our establishment. 


elegantly and will gladly send it to any 
one who wishes it. 
Green Turtle, Te a vin, Chicken, Consommé, 
Mullagatawny, Mock Turtle. Ox-tail, Tomato, 
Chicken Gumbo, French Bouilion, Julien e, 
ea, Printanier, Mutton Broth, Vegetable, 
Beef, Clam Broth 
ua Send us 14 cents to help pay express and 
receive a sample can, your choice. 


The Franco-American Food Co. 


42 WEsT BroADWAY, NEW York. 


| 


6B UW. 





« Paris 

Exposition, 
1880. 

Pears obtained the only gold medal 


| awarded solely for toilet SOAP in competi- 
tion with all the world. /Yighest possible 


distinction.” 














Diagonal, 
and Plain 


Cheviots, 


~Overcoats to 
Order from 
$78.00. 


Meltons, 


THE WRONG DESK. — Newspaprr Bors. — Anything new ? 
PARAGRAPHER (with pts ity). — This, 
department. — New York Weekly. 


Blair’s Pills.— Great English Gout and Rheumatic Re medy. 
Prompt and Effective. Large Box 34; small 14 Pills. At druggists. 
in allits branches taught 


eae RIDING by nay eae | teachers 


sir, is the humorous 


Sure 
134 


under the personal supervision of Herr Carl Antony 

at Antony & Runk’s s Academy, 5th Ave. and 90th 
N. Y. Choice Saddle and Carriage horses for sale 

Call and examine, or write for circulars. 699* 


Nontagnacs, 





Soon Willie will bring out his old rusty sKates, 2CuUNAS, 


And fasten them on in a trice ; 
And soon will the passer behold if he waits, 
An irregular hole in the ice. — Merchant Traveler. 


THE CLEMENTS SAFE 


Is a wrought-iron, fire - proof, 
combination lock safe ; is made 
in all sizes, and sells from $35.00 
upward, including cost of deliv- 
ery at any railroad station east of 
Rocky Mountains, Send for illus- 
trated catalogue. 


Kerseys, 


Driving 
Beavers, " 





Coats, 


Chinchillas. se. ili 


Samples and measur 


ment 


rules mailed 














on application, 
M. CLEMENTS, CINCINNATI, 0. ali 
Established 1859. 
A TYPOGRAPHICAL error “made a Washington correspondent 145 & 147 778 2 1 
write of Harrison’s Collars instead of Callers. It is necessary to Bowery, N. V cor, ¢ é 


wear the Harrison collar in order to be welcome at the White 
House. — Texas Siftings. 





say —? ae 





THE Corset is a paradox, It comes 
goes to waist.— Boston Courier. 


AND STEREOPTICONS 


afford the best and cheapest means of object teaching for 
Colleges, Schools and Sunday Schools, Our 
assortment of Views, illustrating art, science, history, re- 
ligion and travel, is immense. For Home Amusement and Parlor Entertain ent, etc., nothing can be 
found as instructive or amusing, while Church Entertai ts, Public Exhibi- 


tions and Pop- An inst) ument with a choice selection 
PA ‘ WELL of Views makes a splendid Holiday 
© p event. We are the largest manu- 


ular Illustrate 
Tf you wish to know how to order, how 


ed Lectures 
toconduct Parlor Entertainments for pleasure, or Public Exhibitions, etc.,forMAK iNG 


facturers and dealers, and skip to all parts of the world. 
VEY, send us your name and address on a postal 
card “(naming this paper), and we will mail you our 180 PAG E B00 K FREE 


McALLISTER, Manufact’g Optician, 49 Nassau St., New York Citye 


a SANITAS 


Qismgeckanns 


The Beat Antiseptics and Dex Do 
Not stain nor corrode 


SHOULD BE IN EVERY HOUSEHOLD. 


Adopted in preference to all other Sanitary Reagents by 
over 2,000 Hospitals, Boards of Health, and Vestries, and en- 
dorsed by many thousand physicians 


FLUIDS, OIL. POWDER, SOAPS. 


For list of a medals, awards, testimonials, and prices in 
bulk, apply 636—642 West 55th St, NY. 


CALLUP NOVELTY WORKS. 
W. P. VAN ZILE, Proprietor, 
7 Pees Fes Wes 


THE phrenologist always has his business on the | 
brain. — Boston Post. 


» stay, and yet 






















Li ET every man who ts not supersutious lake that horse 
| chestnut out of his | pocket, — — E. xchange : 





worants known to sclence 
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FINE LINEN, EXTRA QUALITY 


PICKINGS 


| 25 Cts. FROM 


M/NUFACTURERS OF 










30 Cts. | TRADEMARK LADIES’ AND GENTS’ LINEN COLLARS AD CUFFS 
| Boston, 48 Summer Street; Baltimore, 34 Sharp Street; __ = 
| per by Omaha, 10th & Farnum Sts., New York, 8 Greene St. OVERTON 
Copy. Mail. Sa FALLS, © pee Secs ont 
Ce a wages excellent A 4 Se 812 per cent, 


on safe invest 
Cc 


- GH & GRAN ES, Goebane Falls, W. T. 
22d STREET. OPEN FROM 11 TO 11; SUNDAYS 1 TO 11, 


DE EN WAX TABLEAUX.— ART GALLERY.— ERDELYI NACZI'S HUNGARIAN ORCHESTRA. 


Mitt SEE The Great Austro-Hungarian Divertisement of Dancing, Club Swinging, Fencing, Tableaux Vivants, 


BY A SELECT COMPANY OF 16 BEAUTIFUL LADIES. — Admission, 50 Cts. Children, 25 Cts. 








I took Cold, 
I took Sick, 


I TOOK 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


RESULT: 
I take My Meals, 
I take My Rest, 


AND I AM VIGOROUS ENOUGH TO TAKE 
ANYTHING I CAN LAY MY HANDS ON 3; 
getting fat too, For Scott's 
Emulsion of Pure Cod Liver Oil 
and Hypophosphites of Lime and 
Soda Nor ONLY CURED MY Ineip- 
ient Consumption Bur BuILT 
ME UP, AND IS NOW PUTTING 


FLESH ON MY BONES 


AT THE RATE OF A POUND ADAY, I 
TAKE IT JUST AS EASILY AS I DO MILK.” 
SUCH TESTIMONY IS NOTHING NEW. 
SCOTT’S EMULSION IS DOING WONDERS 
j DAILY. TAKE NO OTHER. 


S ALESME WANTEDAZONCE;., 


our goods by sample to the wholesale 

and retail trade. We are the largest 
manufacturersin our line in the world. Liberal salary paid. Perma- 
nent position, Money advaneed for wages, acivertising, etc. For full 
terms address, Centennial Mfg. Co., Chicago, IIL, or Cincinnati, Oo 701 














~THose slot perfume machines in exchange for a nickel 
return but a scent. —Hote/l Gazette. 


A WHOLE WINTER'S FUN. 


For purlor amusement there is no equal to the new ‘*Game of Politics; 
or, Kuwe for the Presidency.” Played on a folding board in four colors, 
with pack of 48 cards. It is not for younger children, but for boys and girls 
of gra mar schol age, and adults. It is the most ente riaining, amusing 
andexciingofbomegames — Atall toy stores, $1.00. Sent any where inthe 
U.S, prepaid, on receipt of $1 25 ny REED TOY CO. , Leominster, Mass. 


Iv IS among egotists that the “Evil 1” is mostly 
found. — 7exas Siftings. 


—LieBIC COMPANY’S 
EXTRACT of MEAT. 


Finest and Cheapest Meat Flavoring Stock for Soups, Made 
Dishes and Sauces. As Beef Tea, “an invaluable tonic and 
an agreeable stimulant.” Annual sale 8 ,000,000 jars. 











Genuine only with fac-simile of Justus von 
Liebig’s siguature in blue across label, as above. 


Sold by storekeepers, Grocers and Druggists. 372 
_LIEBIG’S EXTRAC OF MEAT CO., L’t’d, London 


i: ecxag DO YOU SMOKE? 


S “IDEAL © CIGARS,” made of 
un nest lmported Tobacco— 
“*|IBEST VALU Eeveroffrred. 
100 for $4.00. 50 for $2.00. 
Postpaid, A.J.SWALM & CO. 
Eighth and Lehigh Ave., 
HILADFELPHIA, PA. 


An Aurumnat Proposat.—He (as they stand 
on the balcony),—I\t is very bright within and 
very dreary without, is it not? 

Sue. — Without what? 

He (énspired). — You. — Harper’s Bazar. 
~~ Warranted Free from Injurious Drugs 























ANTED— DRIVER 


for an Advertising Wagou in your County, two to three 
years work to reliable men. Goods to be ac Vertised in all 
parts of the United States. We want reliable hands at 
once to work for us in their own locality and attract pub- 
lic attention to our new and wonderful household inven- 
tions in their own county and vicinity by means of an Ad- 
vertising Wagon. No peddling, no experience required. 
Advertising wr to be naile up around all principal 
Cro:s Roads. @®2.75 per day and hotel expenses paid 
tothe right me hing furnished, money allowed 
hi ps. Four to six davs’ work 
GLOBE MANUFAC. 
TU RINGCO ‘287 Vine street, € incinnatl, Ohio. } 


Don't send postals. you can afford to seal your corresponden 


and cxpenses paid, | 
any active man or 
woman to sell a 
line of Silver 


HORS ew BucLY oe owen - : 7 

clry by samp’ gg canlive athome.. We 

FREE fanice Seam Full particulars and 

a ae camplo caso F Em “wo mean just what we 
¥, and do exactly as wo agree. ress at ence P) 

EY? ndard Slive are ©o.; ton, Mass. 564 








No Opinions. : 
Lawyer.—Judging from your replies, you do 
not seem to have any opinions on any subject. 
PossIBLe Juror. —No, sir, I ain’t tried to 
have no opinion of my own fer a good many 
years, 
Lawyer.-—Humph! How many years? 
Possist—E Juror.—Oh, I dunno; ever since 
I married.— New York Weekly. 


Angostura Bitters, ‘says a a 1 long time sufferer from n indigestion, 
thoroughly cured me, Sole Manufacturers, Dr. J. G. B. Siegert 
& Sons. At all druggists. 





“ Everything new! Everything new / 

Here’s Picxtncs From Puck, 5TH Crop, for you! 
Full of giggles and roars and smiles, 

With little snickers chucked in tween whiles; 

And not a giggle, a smile or a roar 


That you met in One, Two, Three or Four. 

Every Crop in itself is a host, 

And we can not quite tell which you'll like the most — 
But of all these budgets of mirth and jest, 

The latest, we think, is a little the best. 

And so out your little round Quarter you chuck, 
And cavort away with your PICKINGS FROM PvuCckK.’ 


Crosse & Blackwell's 
ESH FRUIT JAMS, 


Made from English Fresh Fruits 
AND REFINED SUGAR, 


ARE SOLD BY ALL GROCERS 


IN THE UNITED STATES. 62 





















THE DR. JAEGER’S 


SANITARY WOOLEN SYSTEM CO., 


827 & 829 Broadway, New York. 


aoeeen | Broadway, (W. U. Building,) New York. 
HOUSES: J 366 Fulton Street. treet, Brooklyn, N. Y. 





Note our Trade Mark closely! 


We beg to call attention to our Complete Assortment of 


THE DR. JAEGER 


SANATORY, 
FALL AND WINTER, 


UNDERWEAR, 


And everything else worn by 


MEN, WOMEN and CHILDREN. 


The genuine sanatory goods are manufactured under the super- 
vision of Dr. Jaeger and sold by the above-named Company and 
their authorized agents only. 

Send for explanatory, descriptive and illustrated Catalogue 
and price list, free by mail. 

Garments made to order, a specialty. 

Mail orders promptly attended to. 

Dr. Jaeger’ s Sanitary Woolen System Co. 
827 & 829 Broadway, New York. 692 


THE POCKET PRINTER 25° 


ts of neat pica type. Type holder, bottle of IN- 

ai DELILE i ink (wazranted not to wash out) ink pad, tweezers 
in neat case. Will set up any name quickly, 
changed 1,(s¥) times. For printing cards, marking 
etc. Make money by doing — and ype d 













fe this outfic, Pull catalogue and agent terms each. 
tits Bde. 5, ‘8 ee Bros. 45 Fulton s St. N.Y. ‘city 774 








FOUNDED 1836. 


JOHN OSBORN, SON & Co., 


45 BEAVER STREET, NEW YORK. 
SOLE AGENTS FOR 


PIPER-HEIDSIECK, Sec. 


ALSO AGENTS 


ScHroper & ScuyLer & Co., : - : - ° 
Jon. Barr. Sturm, - - . = . é 
GEISWEILER & Fins, - - - - - “ r 
Bisguit, DusoucnE & Co., ° ie . - r 
Osporn & Co., . - - . * 6 
Vda é Hijos bE R. Gunes C. ASSANES~ - - - 
Forrester & Co., - ° o 7 es Z 
Manuet GazteLu é Yarante, - - - - 
G1roLamo Luxarpo, - - . r 2 
Rip VAN WINKLE, - - ° « < . . 
Wuirte Evk Gin, - - - - ~ ‘ 
GLEN Rosa, . - - * ° _ a 


THE UNITED STATES FOR 


Bordeaux - - - - - - Clarets & Sauternes 
Rudesheim ofa. - - . . - Rhine and Moselle 
Nuits - - - - - - - Burgundies 
Cognac . - - - . - - . Brandies 
Oporto - - - - - . Ports 
Barcelona & T: arrs gona . - - - - - Ports 
Xeres - - - - - - Sherries 
Port St. Mary's s - - - - - - Sherries 
Zara - - - - - - - Maraschino 
Schiedam . - - - - . - Gin 


Englist Gin 
Scotch Whiskey 


OLIVE OIL, IRISH and SCOTCH WHISKIES, 
I, O. JAMAICA and ST. CROIX RUMS, 


“Omnibus,” “Antediluvian” and “ Antemundane” Brands of Pare Rye Whiskies. 





577 











The Best Tonic for All Kidney Troubles. _ 


SWAN GIN! 


PRESCRIBED BY EMINENT PHYSICIANS. 
—— BOLD BY DPRUGGISTS, GROCERS AND DEALERS. 


_ Harp: ‘PRESSED FOR CasH — Bricks.—Pris. Mirror. 
REMINGTON Full Nickel Plated. 
REVOLVER. 

















Octagon Ribbed 
- Rarrel, Fluted Cy- 
linder, Patent Shell Ejector, 
Checkered Rubber Stock, Saw 
Handle, 5 Shots,38 Caliber Rim 

or Central Fire, 3} inch Barrel. 1l)b. 
The Best Revolver in the market for 
the mozey. By mail, to any address, 
$5.00. The Altord & Berkele 
Coe, P. O. Box 2002, 77 Chambers St., New York, 







ALL STEEL PARTS | 
WARRANTED 





Correct Diacnosis. — Patient, — Doctor, I 
have severe pains in the right foot, about the 
instep and toes. What is that a sign of? 

Wise Puysician.— That ’s a sign of rain, — 
New York Weekly. 


Aoenol) 
Constable B Co 


ILKS. — For Evening, Street and Dinner Dresses, 
several very novel styles will te shown this week in 
Brocaded and Metal Effects, Broché and Damassé Effects, 
fond Satins and fond Regence Satin rayé and broché, 
REPES, GAZES. — Grenadines, Marabout and 
Ciépe de Chine, in broché, pekin and embroidered 
effects for Evening wear; one of the handsomest im- 
portations of the season. 
RESS GOODS. — Bordered Cheviots, English and 
Scotch Tweeds for tailor-made Suitings, Paris Em- 
broidered Robes, Street and Evening colors, Silk Chal- 
lies, Serges, Cashmeres and Camel’s Ha:rs, new and 
beautiful colors. 


Droadovay HA 9th st. 


New York. 
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OW to Gure 
Sin & Sealp 
DISEASES 
owith the< 
@CuTICURA 

REMEDIES. 


HE MOST DISTRESSING FORMS OF SKIN AND 

scalp diseases, with loss of hair, from infancy to old aze, are 
speedily, economically and perm anently cured by the CuTIcuRA 
REMEDIES, when all other remedies and methods fail. 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, and Cuticura Soap, an ex 
quisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and Cutt- 
curA REsoLveNT, the new Blood Purifier, internally, cure every 
form of skin and blood disease, from pimp ies to sc rofula. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, 50c.; Soap, ; REsoLv- 
ENT, $1. Prepared by the Porrer DkuG AND tapencen Co, 
Boston, Mass. 

Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.’ 





we Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily “skin | pre- - =e 
aa vented by CuTicuRA . Soar. “a 


PAINLESS E CHA a FAL 
cu ‘Pp Worry 
RERT ENGLP I he LS" diunena 








Relief in one minute, for all sai and weaknesses in 
CuticuraA AnTI-PaIn PLASTER, the only pain-killing plas- 
ter. 25c. 














The Great English Medicine. Generally affirmed to be 
orth a Guinea a Box.” 


But sold by all Druggists at 25 Cents. 


For Sick Headache, 
Constipation, 
Weak Stomach, 
Impaired Digestion, 
Disordered Liver, 


Prepared only by THOS. BEECHAM, St. tdi 
Lancashire, England, 
B. F. ALLEN & CO., Sole Agents for United States, 
365 & 367 Canal St., New York, 
who (if your druggist does not keep them) will mail Beecham’s 
Pills on receipt of price—dut snguire first; Please mention Puck. 





Tue barber is the only man who can make 
money by getting into scrapes.—Mer. Traveler. 


Tue base-ball player naturally looks out 
for a change of base.— Merchant Traveler. 











A Cruew Jest. 
A brutal man 
With flinty heart, 
Despised his wife’s 
Ceramic art. 
Her works to him 
No joy could yield; 
He said it was 
The potter’s field. 


IN THE “400” AND OUT.— 


Exchange. 
PRICE, $1. 


Accorpinc to biographical sketches, the 
popular comic opera singer begins her protes- 
sional life on the variety stage at six dollars a 
week, and after earning $15,000 a year for nearly 
a dozen years or more, in comic opera, she dies 
in poverty, and is buried at the expense of the 
dramatic profession.—.Vorristown Herald, 

All those suffering from coughs or colds should 
take Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup. 25 cts. 


pay fifty cents for a bottle of turpentine, 
when Salvation Oil sells for only 25 cts. 

It will be worth your while to call at the warerooms of Messrs. 
SouMER & Co., 145—151 E. 14th Street, to view the beautiful 
Upricut Granp which that firm has donated to the fair of the 
*€ Central Turnverein.’’ We have never seen an instrument of such 
exquisite | appearance, 


It is a poem in wood. 
AT A STAG PARTY 

Cueviot (just introduced to CoRKSCREW).— Now, Mr. Cork 
screw, I’ve Known you by sight for three years, and have elways 
admired your clothes. I have tried the best and highest priced 
tailors ; but, somehow, it seems to me that I never look as stylish 
as you do, Ww ho Zs your tailor ? if it is a fair question to ask. 

Corkscrew. — My tailor spells his name A-R-N-H-E-I-M, and 
his place of business is at the north-west corner of the Bowery 
and Spring Street, in this city of New York 


Cuevior. — And did fe make that grand Dress Suit you have | 
on now? 

Corkscrew — He-did-make-that-Suit | 

Cuevior. — And that imme nse Riding Suit IT saw you with on | 
horseback the other day ? 

Corkscrew. — He-made-even-that 

Cueviot.— By Jove! give me his address. 


SOOTHING-SYRUP manufacturers are paid cousiderable 
hush money.— Hotel Gasette. 


THE- ONLY - PRACTICAL gh | 


LoW-PAICED 


EWRITER 


Catalozue free. Address Typewrit r Depart., Pore Mra. Co., 
Makers of Columbia Cycles, Boston, New York, Chicago, 


FACIAL BLEMISHES 


The largest Establishment in the Wor! 
the treatmentof Hair and Scalp, Eczema, 
Moles, Warts, Supertiuous Hair, ——— 
Moth, Freckles, Wrinkles, Red Nose, 
Veins,Oily Skin, Acne, Pimples, Blackheads, 
Barber's Itch, Scars, Pittings, Powder Marks, 
Bleaching, Facial Development, etc. Sena 
10 cts. for 128-page book on all skin im- 
perfections and their treatment. 
JON H. WOODBURY, Derm tolo- 
aciat, (125 West 424 Street, NEW YORKCITY, N.Y 

i-. 8.—Use Woodbury’s Fecial Soap for the: ann an é 
Qcalp} tur eale at all druggists, or Ly mail, 4 


MORPHINE 


AND OPIUM HABITS cured in thirty to sixty days 
at your own home. No - eae, Detention from Bual- 
ness, Ste . Ne or Colic. Gain of 
20 Ibs, in ‘weight guaraneren. Absolutely safe. Sealed 
book with cures, and indorsements by most eminent 
European and American physicians, reatment hypo- 
- eriically or by the stomach. 8S ial terms to Doctors 
ists. oe Correspondence 
fnviolab RY confiden 
Dr. HENRY HUBBELL, 41 Union Square, New York 























You are sure to tind the 


LATEST NOVELTIES 


In Misses’ & Children’s 


Winter Wraps 


and DRESSES, 


which for style, exquisite shape and superior work- 
manship are unsurpassed in New = rk, 


AT PRICES 


universally acknowledged to be lower than similar 
goods are sold at by any other houce, at 


H. C. F. 


KOCH & CO., 


6th Ave. and 20th St., N. Y. 


LOOK AT THIS CHARMING AND BEAUTIFUL. 


MUSICAL ALBUM. 


Will hold 28 Cabinet 
Pictures with Music Box 
pertectly concealed with- 
in the cover, so that by a 
very unique and ingeni- 
ous contrivance isarrang 
ed to play from 2 to € pop 
ular and favorite tunes 
every time the Album is 
Popened, thus Causing a 
Pleasant surprise. They 
are artisticaily and richly 
bound with the most ex 
pensive plush and gold 
trimmings, colors to suit 
all tastes, bright red, car 
dinal, old gold, deep blue, 
and terracotta, The rege 
ular price of these beauti 
ful novelties is $20 to $25. 
To establirh a trade dircet 

with consumers and intro 
duce our oem styles of beautiful and magnificent 
Music Boxes at once, and secure the good will of agents 
for future business, we will send one of the above 
described charming’ Musical Albums, express prepaid, 
on receipt of @8.75, If you would like to see the 
Musical Album before sending full amount, send us 
$2.00 Lo guarantee all express charges and we will send 
it on approva}and trust you to send the balance, $6.75, by 
your express agent when you receive Album and are 
satisfied it is all we claim,” When Musical Albums ari 
sent on approval you must pay allexpress charges and 
for returning the money; when full amount money 
comes with order, $8.75, we prepay all charges and 
guarantee a safe delive ry of the Album free. , Just the 
thing for Christmas presents, An entertaining as weil 
as pleasing parlor: rhame ut. a semploy «ge mite, (eitiien 
sex), and pay et a 
commissions} Call or canines: "EDW ARDS ‘« co., 
every year.) Importers. 257 HM'way, N. Y. 








PUCK’S LIBRARY 


1.—“The National Game.” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Base-ball. 

2.—“The Summer.Boarder ”’ 
Being Puck’s Best Things About 


Abode of Happiness. 


and Sayings. 


Puck’s Best Things About That 


9.—** Freddy’s Slate.”’ Being 
His Own Record of His Doings 


JUST OUT: 16.—* The Small Boy.” Being 24.—“On the Road.” Leing 

Puck’s Best Things About ‘The Puck’s Best Things About Travel 

PUCK’S LIBRARY No. 29%. v biquitous Younger Brother. ers, ‘Tourists, and Their Tribula 
= 7-—“Is Marriage a Fail- tions. 

ure?” Being Puck’s Best Thing sie aie _ 

About Mothers-in-law and Other 25.—“Out Doors.” Being Puck's 


That Afflicted Creature. 

3.—* Just Dog.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About That Amoosin’ 
Animile 


4.—“ Hayseed Hits.” Being 
Pucx’s Best Things About the 
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